THE   POLITICIAN

I left the theatre saddened by this spe&acle of
the waste of a first-rate artist. The space across
the pavement was still being kept by policemen
and commissionaires. The crowd was larger than
before, but order was being maintained. Then
suddenly order vanished. The two lines of stal-
warts were smashed in an instant, and I was being
tossed to and fro in a mass of hysterical women.
Gloria Swanson had appeared in the entrance-hall.
She fled back. I gave a stalwart one shilling to
a& as a spear-head for my party through the wild
surge. He was not overpaid. In ten seconds we
had reached safety. Cries! Shouts I Shrieks!
Clapping I Order was restored and Gloria Swan-
son slipped into the film-star's immense and luxuri-
ous automobile which was waiting for her. What
an evening I What a light thrown on the mentality
of the film-fan! I restrained my sympathy for
Gloria Swanson. She is a queen-empress. She
does what she chooses. She is a woman of experi-
ence, and she must have known what she was
in for.

'London^ September.

I think I must have been out of England when a
suggestion was seriously put forward for making
it illegal to build automobiles capable of travelling
at a speed greater than twenty miles an hour.
Anyhow, I only heard of this brilliant scheme the
day before yesterday. The author of it was a man
of sixty, celebrated himself, and bearing a name
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